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Once there was a king of the clouds named Meghiraja. He was fat and fun-loving. 
Whenever it caught his fancy, he would squeeze the passing clouds with his palm and rain would 
come pouring down. 



Beyond the other side of the deep forest lay the kingdom of Gilliraja. 
Meghiraja enjoyed teasing Gilliraja. 

One day he playfully cut off Gilliraja’s beard and floated away in the sky. 

Another day he chopped off the braids of Gilliraja’s daughter. 

These mischievious deeds of Meghiraja annoyed Gilliraja very much. 

He ordered his forces to capture Meghiraja. The obedient forces 
overpowered Meghiraja at once and brought him before Gilliraja. 

In the fit of rage Gilliraja sent Meghiraja to Mangal, the trader, thinking 
that Mangal would bring him to book. 















Mangal, locked up Meghiraja in his salt-godown. Meghiraja, the king of clouds, was not to be 
out smarted, he turned himself into water and ruined the salt. The water flowed out of the 
godown into Mangal’s house. Mangal got worried and went to Gilliraja. 


Potter put him in the hot furnace and shut him up. But, here again Meghiraja turned to water. 
The moment water came into contact with fire there was smoke everywhere. 
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Ft FFTI 

dMUMI % FfT F7F Pk^fUNI FTt 3^ Ft t]FFTT 3TTFTI FFFt fHlMfd FTt FT^T f^TT % HFHMI F^t 

FTF-FTSF^ HpcI^mT % 5^1^ FTF Fl 

^l^lcbld FTF-FTSF'F FFFTFTFt 3 FFFt eft MfRT FF ^F FtFT 3ftF f^R; FTFFfFFTT %#in F^t FFT I^FTI 
^FtFTFT FFT FT^ fFFt FFT FFT FFTI fchdl Ft FTTFtFFF <sl®K |[fl 

4mUmI ^FFFFFFTFF^FT^FTfFFF^'irfl FFt-FTFt FFF ^l^l<=HK FFTTI 3FRFT FF 

FFTI 3FFTF F)t FRt Ft Ff I FTtFFF^FFtl 

FF FTF %F FTF Pl<rdt<MI FT Fi|F fFFTT Ft^ FFTtl FF FTFT Ft FFf FfFt? FFTFt - FTF FFT FT, FT 3 H<*>lo 1 
fFFRTTI RTfeT FK FTF PlcrdUMI FTF??fFI ] l[ % FTFT FfFT, FFT PfIfIFT %F FTI FFf£ FtWFF f|FT FTF F^TT- 
‘‘T^FIFT/FtF# FtFTFTFFtFtl'' 
u F ^ FTt TFT IF F FTF TFT 1 ? ’ ’ - FtFF^ FFUmI FRTTI 
“rftlFFFTFFFTFtr’ 

“fFF^FFFt'l" 

“FFf?” 

“T^tF-ftr 

“FFTF^FFFt?” 

“ft'i” 

“FFTFTFFFT? m 

“FFF^^Ttl” 

“Ftcft^Ft'^FF^Ftl” 

3Tk FFHMT FFfFT FTFF FT FFTI FFt FTFF RFtl FtF^FFTT3ftFTfFFTFFFfF^t FFTtl 

FFt-FTFT FF F^tI FjTsft FFtF Fhrft Ft F^I FTtFT % ^F^ FF TJFFTFT 3TT Ff iPktqiUmi FT|F 1[3TT 3ftF FlcrTT: 
F^TfeT 3fF FTFF F FF Ft Ft 3FFF # 3FFF #TT I 
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When this news of Meghiraja’s deeds reached Gilliraja’s ears, he was enraged and ordered his 
forces to take Meghiraja to Ram-Lakshman, the wrestlers. 

The obedient wrestlers gave Meghiraja a sound beating and put him into the horns of a 
Barasingha. 

Meghiraja lay there in captivity for days and no one came to know about it. 

The absence of Meghiraja led to drought in Gilliraja’s kingdom. For a long time there was no 
rain. The rivers dried up and there was panic everywhere. The shadow of famine hovered over 
the land. People began to die. 

Seeing the miserable condition of the land and the people, Gilliraja got worried. From where 
shall we get the rain? he wondered. What could he do to avert disaster? 

The defeated Gilliraja finally went to the Barasingha in whose horns Meghiraja was held captive. 
Gilliraja shook the horns and said - 

‘‘Meghiraja are you sleeping or awake?” “I am neither sleeping nor awake,” replied Meghiraja. 
■‘Will you come out of the horns?” 

“No not at all.” 

“Why?” 

“My wish.” 

“Are you displeased?"' 

“Yes.” 

“What do you want?” 

“Everyone’s happiness.” 

“That you alone can bring.” 

Hearing this Meghiraja roared with laughter and came out of the horns. Instantly, there was 
thunder and lightening and rains came pouring down bringing back a smile on every one’s face. 

Gilliraja was overjoyed and said, “Man can be happy only if he lives in harmony with nature.” 
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